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CHAPTER' XV Continued.
18

"Whero yo Roln'J"
"Up to tlio Vnn Hcuscn placo."
"Whero ilo ye bull froral"
"Cnhleskill."
"On business for Judgo WcstbrookT
"Tea."
-- Writ to scirel"
"Yen," answered with no thouRbt

of my Imprudence
"Say, young roan, by hokey nctttot

I adrlao you to turn right around and
eo bnck,"

-- Why"
" 'Cause If yo try to servo any writs

ye'll Kit Into trouble."
"That's Intcrcstlnir," I answered. "I

m not Reeking a quarrel, but I do
ant to Kt-- bow llio peoplo feel about

the payment of their rents."
"Say mister, look down Into that val-

ley there," tho stranger began. "See
all them bouses thoy'ra the llttlo
bouses o' tho poor, flee how smooth
the land Is? Who built them houses!
Who elenned that land? Was It Mr.
LMncston? Ily hokcy nettle I I guess
cot. The men who live there built tho
houses an' cleaned tho land. Wo ain't
got notbln' else not a dollar! It's nil
gone to tho landlord. I am for tho
men who mado orcry rod o' that land
an' who own not a slnglo rod of It
Years on' years ago a king Rare It to
a man who novcr cut ono treo or laid
onn atone on another. The deeds say
thnt we must pay a rent o' so many
bushels o' wheat it year but tho land Is
no Rood for wheat, an' nln't been for
a hundred years. Why, yo see, mis-
ter, a good many things have happened
In threo hundred years. The land was
wlllln' to rIto wheat then an' n good
many folks was wlllln' to bo slaves. By
hokey nettle! they bad got used to It
Rings an' raaRlMratos an' slavery
didn't look so bad lo 'cm as they do
now. Our brains ttivo changed that's
whafs thn matter samo as tho soil
has changed. Wo want to bo free llko
other folks In this country. America
has crowed up around us hut hero wo
nro Itvln' back In old Holland threo
hundred years ngo. It don't set good.
Wo sco lots o' poopln tbot don't linvo
to bo slaves. They own their land an'
they ain't worked any harder than wo
havo or been any mora savin'. That's
why I say wo can't pay the rents no
moro an' yo mustn't try to mnko us.
Ily hokcy nettle! You'll havo trouble
If yo do.

The truth hnd flashed upon me out
or tna words of this slmnlo man. On
til then I hnd heard only ono side of
the ense. If I were to bo tho servant
of Justice, as Mr. Wright had advised,
what was I to do? Theso tenants had
been Clrlmslinwcd nnd were being
(Irlnishnwcd out of thn Just fruits of
their toll by tho feudal chief whose
rcrnoto ancestor had been a king's fa
vorllo. For half a moment I watched
tho wavering noodlo of my compass
inn men:

"If what you any Is truo I think yon
ore num. i snicl.

"I don't ngrco with you," said young
Lntour. "Tho patroons have a clear
utlo to this land. If tho tenants don't
want to pay tho rents they ought to
jet out ana mako way for others."

"Look hero, young man, my name Is
josian uurtis," said tlio strungor. "
IIto In the first houso on the right
hand sldo o' tho road. You may tell
tho Judge that I won't pay rent no
moro not as long as I live nnd I
won't git out, cither."

"Mr. Uitour, you and Purvis may go
on siowiy ru ovcriako you soou," I

Kill.
They went on nnd left mo alone with

Curtis. lie was getting excited and I
wished tn allay bis fears,

"Don't let blm try to servt no wrlls
or there'll bo hell to pay In Ihli val
Icy," wild Curtis.

"In Hint I'ano I shall not try to serve
the writs. I don't want tn ilr up the
neighborhood, but I want to know the
facts. I shall try to see other tenants
and report what they say. It tuny lead
to a settlement.

We went on togethet to the top of
I lie hill near which wn had been stand
lug. Ksr ahead I saw u cloud of dust
hut no signs of Ijttour and I'urvls.
They must havo spurred 'heir horses
Into n run. Tho fear canto to mo that
l.nleur would try to serve the writs In
spite of me. They were In his pocket
What a fool I hnd been not to call for
them. My companion saw the look of
rotwem In my face.

"I don't llko that young feller," aald
curiis. "lie's in fer trouble."

He ran toward bis bouse, which was
enly n few rods beyond us. whllo
started on In pursuit of the two men
it top speed. Ilcforo my hotyio had
taken a dozen Jumps I heard a horn
Mowing behind mo and Its echo In the
bills. Within a bolt a moment a down
horns were sounding In the valteya
around me. What coutrast to the
culft In which we had been riding waa
this pandemonium which had broken
looso n the countryside. A. little ahead
! rnuld see men running out of the
SshK My horse had begun to latter,

for the sun was hot My companions
wero far ahead. I could not see the
dust of their heels now. I gave up try-
ing to rateh them and checked the
peed of my homo and went on at a

walk. The horns wero still sooodlng.
Homo of them seemed to bo miles
away. About twenty rods ahead I sow
throe riders In strango cintumcs come
out of n dooryard and take the road
at a wild gallop In pursuit of Lntour
end Purvis. They bad net discovered
me. I kept as calm us I could In tho
midst of this excitement.

I pessed tho houso from which the
threo riders bad just turned Into the
road. A number of women and nn old
mnn and threo or four children stood
on the porch. They looked sit me In
stlenco as I was passing and then be
gan to hiss and Jeer. It gavo me a
feeling I havo never known slnco that
day, I Jogged along over the brow of
tho hill when, at a white, framo house.
I saw tho center toward which nil tho
men of tho countryside wero coming.

Suddenly I heard the hoof-beat- s of
horse behind mo. I stopped, and

looking over my shoulder saw a rider
approaching me In tho costume of an
Indian chief. A red mask covered his
face. A crest of eaglo feathers circled
tho edgo of his cod. Without n word
ho rode on at my side. I know not
then that he waa tho man Joslah Cur
tisnor could I at any time havo
worn that It was he.

A crowd had assembled around the
houso ahead. I could seo a string of
horsemen coming toward It from the
other side. I wondered what was go-
ing to happen to mo. What a shouting
nnd Jeering In the crowded dooryard I

I could sea tho smoko of n Are. We
reached tho gate. Men In Indian masks
and costumes gathered around us.

'Order I was tho loud com
mand of the man bcsldo me In whom I
recognised or thought that I dhl the
volco of Joslah Curtis. "What has
happened?"

"Ono o' them tried to servo a writ
an' wo have tarred an' feathered him."

Just then I heard tho volco of Pur
vis shouting back In tho crowd this
Impassioned plea:

"Hart, for God's sake, como hero."
I turned to Curtis nnd said:
"If tho gentleman tried to servo the

writ ho acted without orders and de-

serves what ho has got Tho other fol-

low Is simply a hired mun who came
along to tako care of tho horses. Tie
couldn't tell the difference between a
writ and a holo In thn ground."

"Men, you havo gono far enough,"
said Curtis. "This man Is all right
Urine the other men hero and put 'em
on their horses an' I'll escort 'em out
o' the town."

They brought Lntour on a rail
amidst roars of laughter. What a bear--

They Brought Latour on a Rail Amidst
Roars of Laughter.

like, poultrlfled, object he
waa burred and Bheathcd In rumpled
gray feathers from his hair to his
heels. The night and smell of hltn
scored the burses. Thero were tufts
of feather over his ears and on his
chin. They hud found great joy In
(polling that urlstoerntle livery In
which ho had arrived.

Then came poor Purvis. They had
Just begun to npply the tar nnd feath-
ers to blm when Curtis hnd stopped
the process. He hnd only a shaking
nil of long feathers around his neck.
They lifted the runawuys Into their
saddles. I'urvla started off nt n gnllop.
shouting "Como on, Hart," but they
stopped him.

"Don't be In a hurry, young feller,"
said ono of tho Indians, and then thero
was nnother roar of Intighter.

"Clo bnck to yer work now." Curtis
shouted, and turning to me added:
"You ride along with ino nnd let our
feathered friends follow us."

So we started up tho road on our
way hack to Cohlesklll. Our guldo left
us at the town line somo three miles
beyond.

Lntour was busy picking his arms
and shoulders. Presently ho took off
his feathered coat and threw It away,
aylng :

"They'll havo to pay for this. Every
one o' those Jackrabblta will have to
settle with me."

"You brought It on yourself," I said.
"You ran away from me and got as all
Into trouble, by being too smart Ton
tried to be a fool and succeeded be
yond your expectation."

It was dark when I left my com
panions In CobleaUlL I changed my
clothes and had my topper and found
Judge Westbrook In his borne and re-

ported ihe talk with Curtis and onr
adventure and my vtw of the situa
tion back In the hills. I observed that
he rave the latter a cold vralcecM.
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"I shall send tho sheriff and a
posse," ho said with a troubled look.

Tnrdon me. but I think It will make
a bad mailer worse," I answered.

'Wo mint not forget that tho pa
troons are our clients," ho remarked.

I yielded nnd went on with my work.
In the next week or so I satisfied my-

self of the rectltudo of my opinions.
Then enmo the most critical point In
my history n conflict with Thrift and
I' ear nn ono side and Conscience on
tho ether.

Tho Judge raised mr salary. I want
ed the money, but every day I would
havo to lend my help, directly or Indi
rectly, to tho prosecution of claims
which I could not bellcvo to be Just
My heart went out of my work. I be-

gun to fenr myself. For weeks I hod
not the courago to tako Issue with the
learned Judge.

One evening I went to his home de
termined to put an end to my unhap-plnrs- s.

After a llttlo talk I told blm
frankly that I thought tho patroons
should seek a friendly settlement with
their tenants.

"Why?" he asked.
"Bccnuso their position Ij unjust

nnd untenable," waa my
answer.

Ho rose and gavo me his band and
a smllo of forbearanco In considera-
tion of my youth, as I took It

I left much Irritated and spent a
sleepless nlgbt In the course of which
I decided to cling to the Ideals of Da-
vid Hoffman and Silas Wright

In tho morning I resigned my place
and asked to be relieved as soon as
the convenience of the Judgo would
allow It He tried to keep me with
gentle persuasion nnd higher pay, but
I was firm. Then I wrote a long- - letter
to my friend the senator.

Again I had chosen my way and with
duo regard to the compass.

CHAPTER XVI.

The Man With the Berths.
It was Into In Juno beforo I was able

to dlscngago myself from the work of
the Judgo'a office. Meanwhile there
had been blood shed back In the bills.
One of tho sheriff's posso had been se-
verely wounded by a bullot and had
failed to serve tho writs. Tho Judgo
bad uppealod to tho governor. People
were talking or "tho rent war."

What a Joy entered my heart when
I was aboard tho steamboat at last,
and on ray way to all most dear to ma I

As I entered Lako Champlatn I con
suited tho map and decided to leave
tho boat at Chimney Point to And Knte
Kullcrton, who had written to the
sihooliiinstcr from Canterbury. My
ount bad said In a letter that old Kate
was living thero and that a great
cnange had como over her. So I went
ashore nnd hired a horso of tbo ferry- -

mnn.
I passed through Mlddlebury and

rode into tho grounds of the college,
whore tho senator had been educated,
and on out to Wcybrldgo to see wbe.ro
he had lived as a boy. I found the
Wright homestead a comfortablo
whlto houso at the head of a beautiful
valley with wooded hilts behind It
nnd roda up to tho door. A white- -
haired old lady In a black laco cap
was sitting on Its porch looking out
at tho sunlit fields.

'Is this where Senator Wright lived
when be was n boy?" I asked.

"Yes, sir," the old lady answered,
"I am from Canton."
8ho roso from hor chair.
"You from Canton I" she exclaimed.

"Why, of all things I That's whero ray
boy's home Is. I'm glad to sco you. do
an' put your horso In tho barn."

I dismounted and sho ramo near mo,
"Silas Wright Is my boy," sho said.

"What is your namo?"
"Itnrton Ilnynes," I nnswercd as

hitched my horso.
"Barton Ilnynes 1 Why, Silas has

told me all about you In his letters.
Ho writes to ma every week. Corns
and sit down."

Wo sat down together nn tho porch.
"Silas wrnto 'In his last letter that

you wero going to leavo your placo In
Cohlesklll," she continued to my sur
prise, "no said that ha was glad you
nnd ueciiica not to stay,"

It was Joyful news to me, for the
senator's ellcuco had worried me and I
had begun to think with alarm of ray
future.

"I wish that he would take yon to
Washington to help him. Tho poor
man has too much to do."

"I should think It a great prlvllego
to go," I answered,

"My tioy likes you," site went on.
"You have been brought up just as ho
was. I used to rend to him every eve-
ning when tho candles wero lit. now
hard tin worked to mako a man of him
self I I hnvo known tho mother's Jot,
I can truly say, 'Now let thy servant
depart In pence."'

"Tor mlno eyes havo seen thy sal
vation,' " I quoted.

"You see I know much about you
and much about your aunt and uncle,"
said Mrs. Wright

Sho left tuo for a moment and soon
the whole household was gatborcd
about me on tho porch, tbo men hav
Ing como up from the fields. They put
my horso In tlio barn and pressed me
to stay for dinner, which I did. As I
was going the gentle old lady gave
me a pair f mittens which her distin
guished son had worn during his last
winter In college. I remember well
how tenderly she handled them I

"I hope that Silas will get yon to
help him" those wero the last words
she said to mo when I bade her good'
by.

The shadows were long when I got
to Canterbury. At the bead ot Its
main street I looked down upon a Til'
lage green and some fine old elms. It
was a singularly quiet place. I stopped
In front of a big white meeting house.
An old man was mowing tn Its grave-
yard near the highway. Slowly, be
swung nis scytM.

"Do you know where Kate FullertwJ
lives?" I asked.

"Well, It's purry likely that I do," he
answered ns he stood resting on' bis
scnlh. "I'e lived seventy-tw- o years
nn this hill come tho fourteenth day o'
June, an' If I didn't know where she
lived I'd bo 'shamed ot It Do you sea
that big tiou-- down there In the
trees?"

I could sea tho place at which hi
pointed far back from tho vlllago street
In the valley below us, tho houso near
ly hidden by tnll evergreens.

"Yes," I answered,
"Wnl, Hint's tlio Saulro Fullerton

place he's Kale's father."
Does tho squlro Urn thero?"
'No, sir not egginc'ly. Ho' drlnf

there been dyln' thero for two yenl
er more. By gosh! It's wonderful how
hard 'tis fer somo folks to quit brrntb-In'-.

Hay, bo you any o' his family?"
"No."
"Nor no friend o' his?"
"No I"
"Courso not Ho never had a friend

In bis life too mean I Ho's too mean
to die, mister too mean fer hell an' 1

wouldn't wonder honest, I wouldn't
mebbe that's why Clod Is keepln' lilra
hero jest to meller him up n little,
Say, mister, bo you In a hurry?"

"No."
"Say, hitch yer hosa nn' como In

here. I waot to show ye suthln'."
I dismounted and hitched my horst

to the fenco and followed htm Into tin
old churchyard, betweon weather
stained mossy headstones and gravel
overgrown with wild roses. Ncnr tin
far end of theso thick-sow- n acres hi

topped.
Hero's whero tho buryln' begun,"

said my guide, "The first hole In tht
bill was dug for a Fullerton."

Thero wero many small monnmcnti
and slabs of marble somo spotted
with lichens and all In commemoration
of departed Fullcrtons.

"Say, look a' that," snld my guide ni
he pulled aside the item of n leaf)
brier red with roses. "Jest read that,
mister."

My keen eyes slowly spelled out tht
time-wor- n words on a slab ot stnlnef
marble:

Bacred to th mmory ot
ICatherlns Futlirton

lTTMtM
"Proclaim his Word In ovary placo
That thy are dead who fall from graca.

A dark shadow fell upon tho housi
of my soul and I heard n loud rnpplni
at Its door which confused mo until,
looking out, I saw tho strnngo truth oi
tho matter. Roso leaves and blossomi
seemed to be trying to hide It with
their beauty, but In vain.

"I understand," I said.
"No yo don't Leastways I don't be

ll ovo ye do not correct Squire Ful-
lcrton dug n gra'ra hero nn' had no
empty coffin put into It away back In
1800. It means that ho wanted every
body to underatan' that his girl wai
Jest tho samo as dead to htm an' to
Ood. Say, ho knew all about God I
wishes that man. Cosh! Ho lini
sent mora folks to hell than thero an
In It, I guess. Say, mister, do ye know
why ho sent her thero?"

I shook my head.
"Yls yo do, too. It's the samo at

thing that's been scndln' women tc
bell ever slnco tho world begun. Yi
know hell must V been tho Invcntioc
of a man that's snrtln nn' It wal
mostly fer women an' children thnt'l
snrtlncr nn' fer all tho men thai
didn't ngrco with him. Set down hen
an' I'll tell yo tho hull story. My duyl
work Is done."

Wo Bat down together and he wen
nn as follows:

"Did ye ever sco Knte Fullerton?"
"Yes."
"No yo didn't, nuttier. Yer too 7ounc

Mebbe ye seen her when she was ol(
an' broko down, but thnt wn'n't Katl

no raore'n I'm Bill Tweedy, which 1

ain't, Knte was as hnndsorao as
golden robin. Hair ycllcr o his breast
an' feet as spry ns his wings nn
voice ns sweet ns his song, an' eyes al
bright as hls'n yls, sir ye couldn't
bent her fer looks. Thnt was yean
nnd years ago. Her mother died when
Koto was ten yenr old there's hei
grave In thero with the alckle an' thi
sheaf an' tbo portry on It. That wal
unfort'nlt an' no mlstnko. Courso tin
squlro married ng'ln but tho now wlfi
wn'n't no kind ot n mother tn tho girl,
an' you know, mister, thero wan
young scoundrel hero by tho name o
Qrtmshaw. Ills father was a rich maa

wned tho cooper shop nn' tho saw
mill nn' tho tannery an' n lot o' cleared
lnnd ddwn In tho valley. He kep' com-p'n- y

with her fer two or threo year,
alien all of n sudden folks began to
talk tho women In pnrtlc'lar. T
know men Invented hell an' women
keep up the fire. Kato didn't look rlgbl
to 'cm. Fust we knew, young arim- -

shnw had dropped her an' was keepln1
comp'ny with another gal yls, air. Do
yo know why?"

Before I could answer lie went on :
"No ye don't leastways I don't bo

llevo ye do. It was 'cause her father
was richer n tbo squire an' had prom-
ised his gal ten thousan' dollars the
day she was married. All of n sua
den Kato disappeared. Wo didn't know
what bad happened fer a long time.

(to nn CONTINUED.)

It Can't Be Done.
A French professor avers that the

greatest wealth of Ideas comes to the
human brain between two and Ova
o'clock In the morning. Has the
learned professor over been able to
hit on one that came anyways neat
fooling his wife during the wee small
hours? Neither have wes Orlt

A Flax "Hurry-Up.- "

A machine bat been Invented by t
Scotchman that prepares flax fot
manufacture within a few hours aftst
It has been pulled from the ground In
stead ot UUb days, or va weeks,

Lift ojfCorns!
Doesn't hurt n bit and Freeiont

CCJts only a few cents.

I
With your fingers 1 Tou can lift oft

any hard corn, soft corn, or corn be-

tween tbo tncs, and tho hard skin cal-
luses from bottom of feet.

A tiny bottle of "Freerono" costs
little at any drug store; apply n fow
drops upon the corn or callus. In
stantly It stnps hurting, then shortly
you lift thnt 'lotlicrsomo corn or callus
right off, rnot and all, without nnn bit
of pain or soreness. Truly I No hum
bug I Adv.

The Coming Crlele.
A wmh tnlkliic nhiint

giivcriiiiH-M- t it ml the fenr-fi- ll

Iiixi-- Hint nrn Us .

"The government, hi- - "neems
n think Unit It only nei-i- to say to

thi peopli-- , 't'litigli up I

'otiL'h lint' Hut hntv will rnush
up when ntir coffers nro einply?"

$100 Reward, $100
Catarrh It a local dlinee sreattr Influ

enced by constitutions! conditions. It
therefor requires conitltutlonsl treat-
ment. HALL'S CATAItUli MBDICINB
Is taken Internally ami acta throueh the
Illood on the Mucous Hurfacee of the Bys-te-

HALL'S CATAHItll MEDICINE!
deetroys the foundation of the dleeaee,
fives tho patient etrensia by Improvlnc

aeneral health and assists nature In
doing Its work. 1100 to for any case of i

Catarrh that HALL'S CATAKRH
MEDICINE) rails to cur. .

.sc. Testimonials ire.iirusg'sta a Co., Toledo, Ohio.

Great Convenience.
'1 wlxh 1 knew what In tin wllh nil

this broken ernekery." mild Mrs.
"There Isn't liny plnee tn

throw It nwuy, mill "

"I burn It," erleil Mr. Flntdttellir.
Ills eyes nglnw tilth the flrex nf gen-

ius. 'Tut 'fin In I In- - pnireN post
llllil I till 'em Insnineflelltllin-iiiililrnM-

III the first xnue."

QUICK! YOUR HAIR

NEEDS "DANDERINE"

Cheek ugly dandruff! Stop
coming out and double

Ita beauty

hair

A llttlo "Dnnderliift" cools, clcunscs
and makes tho foverlsh, Itchy scalp
soft mid pllnbloi then this stimulating
tonic puni-trate- s to tho furnished hair
runts, revitalizing and Invigorating
every hair In tho head, thus stopping
tho lialr fulling out, or getting thin,
dry or failing.

After n few applications ot "Dander-In- e

' ynu srtilnm tlml n fallen hair or n
panicle nf ilniidriiff, besides every hair
shows new life, vigor, brightness, mora
color nnd thlckiioss.

A few rents buys n bottlo of de-

lightful "Dntiderliiu" nt any drug or
toilet cuunter. Adv.

Wesleyan College the Oldest,
Wesloynu enlli-g- nt Macon, (In., was

fntimleil In 1 till, mid Is therefore older
tlinn I l in v lit rnllege, chartered In 183'J,

It Is the iilili-M- t wntniin's cnllt-g- In the
United States.

Fresh, swcot, white, dainty clothes
for baby, If you use Itcd Cross Bag
Blue. Novcr streaks or Injures thorn.
All good grocers sell It, 5c a package.

His Way.
Miss Ktntci- - Is jour IiiihIihiiiI com-

ing to tho church socinblct
Mrs, Kiilpp) lie Imii'i xneliihtn

Pinkeye, Intfu
enza, Colds, elo.

of horses, brood mares, colts,
staiuons, is 10

On their tonaju or la tho foea put
Bpolin's Liquid Compound. Ulr tho
remedy to all of Itiem, It acta on tho
nio-K- i and glands, r routs tha dlstase
by espellliur the dlseana germs It wards-of-

tho trouble no matter how they are
"asposed." Absolutely free from any.
thlnir Injurious A child can safely take
It. Hold ir driigg-lsts- . harness dealers,
vr ..ii( oxprv.Ri pnn in manU'
fuclureM. Special Asle Wanted.

SPOHN CO.,

ASPIRIN FOR COLDS'

,.v

Namo "Bayer" Is on CenulM
Aspirin say Bayer

Insist nn "Buyer Tablets of Aspirin"
In a "llnyer ptickngi," containing prop-

er directions for Colds, l'aln, .Head-
ache, Neurnlgln. Lumbago, nnd Rheu-

matism. Nnmn "llnyer" menus genulnn
Aspirin prescribed by physicians for
nineteen years. Handy tin boxes of 13

tnblnts cost few rents. Aspirin Is trade
mark nf llnyer Mnnufncturo of

of Ktillcyllcncld Adv.

Orsat English Palnttr.
Tho Iniblts, iniiniicrl'iiis nnd meth-

ods nf thu grent urn always Interest-
ing. Sir Jnshun lteynolds used a

pnletti', with u handle
nnil without ii hole. Ills brushes had
bniidli's III Inches long and he always
stood ilillo painting. His studio was
nn iiclngoiuil room "0 by 10 feet,

by n slliglu square window
nf modern site, (ho sill about D'4 feet
from the flour. Hi- - was n steady and
consistent worker nnd frequently
cnmplaliied nf Idlti visitors who did
not seem tn renllse the value of his
time. He i auks ns the greatest Kng-ll- h

pnlnter of Hint tlluo. He died In
February ef 1702 nf nn. affection of
the liver and wns burled la St. Paul's
cnthedrnl.

Lnve nil: trust but a few.

Ooprrliai Applied for

Texas Oil Refinery
lO.ftAft Fhri alrftdr mM t par. OK-I-

ritOUUCINU ANP hukinino coui-an- t

hiiva acquired the bait alt tn tha city of
fort Worth, Taiaa, nt tha Junction of two
railroads, and nlna pipe llnai. Hharaa tn
thta rtnnir are now atlllnf for 11.10 par
bar.

NO RBCnnCTOttlt .tKFINEtlY OPBItA
TIONHCAN I1M INVUHTKJATKU ANT DAT.
It haa bean tha hlatorr ot tha Oil Induatrr
that thoaa who hava Inveitad In tha ranaloc
of oil have reallitd larial on their tnraat
mtnta.

With tha Iteflnlnf nualnaea, tha atoek
holder can to dally. If ha ao daalrai, to tha
lie, and ate tha foundation!, brick work,

atona work, atllla, and other valuable ma
chlnery plaead upon and aractad on tha alta.
and ha can go away fteltnv that hla money
la hatmr apant In aomathlirf tangible, and
not put Into a, dry hole whara ha oannot
even ao that hit money haa avar aarvad
any ueeful purpoaa, Wa bellera that thle
alatamant aa to tha deilrabiltly of raflnlnff
atoek over oil Block will appear lotlcal and
fallafytnir to tho mlnde of every tnveetor,

OR DEBTS
DlTldaada.Aro PoiItWa and Aaeurad

From naflnlflflj of ,d
ALL OA HI! MO RLIUlNATHtw Oar Plant

wui oparata II houra a day, I lioutra to the
ahm, 118 day In tha year S yeara' time
In ona.

Wrlta for our tour-pit- a folder, ajlvlnr full
particular of THIS ItttftNlNU COMI'ANT.

luthorliil Ca1tlt1l,000.00lM-ttriiS1- .M Pit ViIj

OK-I- PRODUCING & REFINING CO.
30S Moore Bldg. Fort Worth, Tia

PREVENT

I

PYORRHEA
Do Not Let This Dreadful Disease

Undermine Your Very Life

If your tocth nrn looso, cuins red anil
Irritated or bleed when cleaned, you
hod better act quickly. Do not wait
u minute. Send ot onco for thu treat

Cleans nnd polishes tho teeth while
destroyliiE and eradicating tha death-dealin-

l'yorrhen derma. This
UKMEDT olds tho i,

the atomnch, tho Teeth, the
auras nnd promotes eenornl HIOALTIT.

Sent prepaid for $1.00 and tho name
of your Dnigfilst.

THE ANTITARTAR CHEMICAL CO.
829 330 Cluilu ClJl. DEnTM, COLO.

Hi: lit; V, HI'.I.I. AMI I'.XtllANIlK KAIllts"
UtirKI.B, III'.M-.IIA- DlllllKH, sleek, of
goods enrthlns. nywhr. what bar re
in s.u or .icn.ni wn.i ao 7011 w.ai I

bur' Writ, ui N. lion. I H.Us ana
liana; ll" s1! I'Ufh.m, K. C.

tuuiruioutite. UItu4lr.t.ra'zo!a

THE RIGHT WAY..
In all cases ot

Distemper,

alt

"SPOHH THEM"

MEDICAL

NOPROMOT.Or3TOCK,nOND3

PATENTS W .linn K,

W. N. U DENVER, NO. 19.

n,

re.

GOSHEN, IND.i U.S.A.


